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Lauren Cruz 01.28.2016
[JACK P. BELL CORRESPONDENCE JUNE 1945 – FEBRUARY 1946 #2]
[Page 1 – Envelope]
Mrs. J.P. Bell

[[Image: Original

345 W. River St.

[[Image: Post-mark

6-cent red post stamp

Elyria, Ohio

stamp, with print text

with an airplane in flight.]]

“ELYRIA, OHIO / 1945”
encircling date:

[[Print Text: “VIA AIR MAIL”]]

“NOV / 13 / 9 – PM”]]
Pvt. John P. Bell 35052495
279 [[superscript]] th [[/superscript]] Q.M. Ref. Co.
A.P.O #758
C/O PM New York, N.Y.

Lauren Cruz 01.28.2016
[Page 2 – Letter]
Oct 13.
Darling Lover,
Seeing I’m going to a gin game at Lena’s to–night, I
figure I’d better get this written at work. I know I wont [sic] get a
chance to write to–night.
I wrote you last night and told you everything I did
so to–day, my letter will be kind of full of nothing.
I wanted to walk to work this morning, but when I
got up this morning it was pouring out, so I had to drive.
I don’t get enough exercise when I don’t walk. [??? ???] I
sit all the time at work. If I’m not careful I’m going to get
fat again, and I sure don’t want to do that.
They had no delivery for mail yesterday because they
were celebrating armistice day. So I hope when I come
home to–night there will be some mail. I really shouldn’t be
so greedy, because I got 4 letters from you Saturday.
Darling, you don’t have to get me anything for Christmas.
If I had you thats [sic] all I’d need for Christmas, but even
if you come home within 2 months I’ll still consider it
a Christmas gift. I love you so much, your [sic] more precious
to me than the most valuable gift.
Darling, I think about you all the time, from the
minute I open my eyes in the morning untill [sic] I go to bed
at night. I’m so glad I have you for my own sweet husband.
I guess I was just extra lucky in finding you.
I’ve got to get back to work so I’ll enclose lots of
hugs and kisses and all my love,
Your Own,
[[underscore]] Fink [[/underscore]]

